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announcer: 

;TUSIC; 


ANNOUNCER: 


"Uncle  Sail's  Forest  Rangers" 

Qu«rtet,  "Ranger’s  Song" 

More  than  ninety  percent  of  all  the  thousands  of  forest 
fires  that  occur  in  the  United  States  each  year  are  the 
result  of  human  carelessness.  Those  fires  can  vCry  largely 
be  stopped  if  people  will  learn  the  code  of  good  rnanners  in 
the  woods.  Careless  suckers  and  caupers  alone  caused  nearly 
twenty  thousand  forest  fir-s  l8st-year„  These  are  the  very 
people  who  go  to  the  forest  for  health  and  recreation,  yet 
their  carelessness  nay  destroy  opportunities  for  tne 
beautiful  pleasures  they  seeko  Hunters,  too,  who  depend  on 
the  forest  to  provide  their  sport,  are  sometimes  careless 
with  carapfirss  and  burning  tobacco.  The  United  States  Forest 
Service  urges  all  campers  and  hunters  who  go  into  ^ne  woods 
this  year  to  use  extreme  care  v;lth  fire.  ■ "If  you  would 
have  good  hunting  and  fishing,  " says  the  Forest  Service, 
"help  prevent  forest  fires 

In  today’s  episode  In  the  weeklv  program  of  Uncle  Sam’s 
Forest  Rangers,  we  understand  our  old  friend  Ranger  Jim 
Roboins  is  going  to  tell  us  the  story  of  "The  Flaming  hoaw’* 
This  story,  which  originally  apoeareo.  in  the  "American 
Forests"  magazine,  w’ae  written  by  Eo  Lo  Perry,  a former 
Forest  Service  officer. 

We’re  all  of  us  very  happy  that  Ra.ng^r  Jim's  eye  sight 


has  been  restored  to  hlmo . . 
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* ANiNiO'JNCER; 

But  he’s  still  rec’^perating  from  the  illness  that  he  sustainea 

as  a result  of  his  efforts  a few  weeks  ago  to  save  a crew  of 

fire  fighters  from  death  in  a forest  fire.  At  the  Ranger 

■» 

station  today,  we  find  Ranger  Jim  and  his  wife,  Bess,  sitting 

on  the  porch  with  his  assistant  Ranger,  Jerry  Quick,  and 

Mary  Holloway,  the  local  school  teacher. 

; BESSs 

(FADING  IN)  Are  vou  sure  you  aren’t  too  cold  out  here,  Jim? 

Jllll 

(CHUCKLING)  I’m  all  right,  Bess.  Comfortable  as  I can  be.  ' 

JERKY: 

You  gotta  take  care  of  yourself,  Jim.  You  can’t  expect  to 

• 

get  well  if  youd.on’t« 

JIM: 

Bess’ll  see  to  that,  Jerry.  And  she’s  kept  Mary  over  here 

every  day  for  the  last  two  weeks  to  help  her.  Isn’t  that 

i 

right,  "ary?- 

AlARY; 

But  I like  to,  Mr.  Robbins,,  You  know  I do. 

JERRY: 

Gee,  maybe  I oughts,  break  a leg  or  something,  so  I could  he  v-e 

a lot  of  attentiono 

JIM: 

(CHUCKLING)  He’s  Jealous,  isryc,  But  I don’t  know'  as  I 

blame  him. 

BESS: 

ft 

You  let  me  know  if  you  feel  cold,  Jlrn.,  I’ll  get  yon  something 

to  put  around  your  shoi.ilders. 

JIaV;: 

Thanks,  Bess.  I wlllo 

i!ARY: 

(AFTER  A SHORT  PAUSE)  Mr.  Robbins,  why  don’t  .’ou  tell 

us  a story? 

JERRY: 

^eah,  Jim,  Th^'t ' s a swell  idea. 

JI..;: 

Don't  you  get  tired  of  bearin'  me  talk  all  the  time? 
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JIM: 


BESS: 


JIM: 


r.'iARX: 

JIM: 

JERRY: 

JIH: 
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BESS  2 
JIM: 


Oh,  np,  plf^ase  do.,  You  just  want  us  to  coax  you,  that®s 
all.  (lAUGHINO) 

Go  ahead,  Jini. 

What’ll  I tell  ’em,  Bess?  You  know  my  stories  better  than 
I do.  She’s  heard  all  of  em  so  many  times.  (CHUCKLES) 

But  I do  like  to  hear  the''i  again™  o . some  of  the. 

(CHUCKLING)  Well,  which  one  do  you  think  you  could  stand  to 
hear  now? 

Oh,  any  story  j/ou  want  to  tell,  Jim,  You  might  tell  about 
the  ceremony  of  the  last  log,  or  ...  about  Don  Antonio. 
That’s  It^  BeBS.  Have  I ever  told  you  about  Don  Antonio 
Romero’s  flaming  goat? 

Flaming  goat? 

That ’ s right « 

It  soiinds  good,  Who’s  Don  AntorilOp  what ’ E-hls~name? 
(CHUCKLING)  Don  Antonio  Romero,  "^he  best  sheep  herder  in 
the  southwest,  and  the  biggest  liar  on  earth.  Folks  used  to 
tell  the  story  that  he  once  ownod  a big  ranch  down  in 
Mexico,  and  lost  it  gambling,  or  got  wiped  out  by  bandits., 

I don’t  knoA  whether  there  was  any  truth  in  the  stories 
about  him  oi>  not. 

He  was  quite  a character.  Almost  everyone  knew  him. 

He  always  wore  a red  silk  shirt  vvlth  pea^l buttons  and  a 
fancy  sombrero.  Looked  more  like  a rodeo  showman  than  a 
sheepherder . 
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JIM: 
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Oh,  he  must  have  been  interesting. 

Yes,  he  was,  Hary  . That  was  down  on  the  San  Jornado  Forest 
where  they  have  a lot  of  sheep  range.  And  old  Don  Antonio 
gave  us  plenty  of  trouble  with  forest  fires  he  started 
because  he  always  forgot  to  put  out  his  campfire.  Every 
time  we'd  pin  the  goods  on  him,  he'd  not  only  admit  that 
he'd  started  the  fire,  but  he'd  tell  us  all  the  details 
and  emerge  from  the  story  wearing  a laurel  wreath,  two  coats 
of  whitewash  and  a golden  ha.rp» 

must  have  been  some  story-teller^ 

He  was  the  best  I ever  hear, . .Well , this  particular  time, 
he'd  broken  camp  and  left  his  fire  again.  It  got  avmy  and 
did  quite  some  damage.  After  we'd  put  it  out,  T left  the 
other  boys  to  mop  up  and  I set  out  to  locate  Don  Antonio. 

It  was  about  dusk,  when  I pulled  into  his  oampo... , 

(FADE-OUT  FOR  FLASH-BACK) 

(FADE  IN  BACKGROUND  OF  BLEATING  SHEEP  AND  OCCASIONAL  DOG 
BARKING) 

(FADE  IN  HOOF  BEATS  AND  STOP) 

(FADING  IN  - SPANISH  ACCENT)  Ah,  my  good  friend  Senor  Jim 
How  happy  I am  to  see  you,.  Alight.  Hy  poor  camp  is  yours.. 
(FADING  IN)  Kowdy,  Don  Antonio o V/ho,  Jingles,  Whoa. 
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AiTOKIO;  Pedro,  bring  hobbles  for  the  Senor's  horse.  If  there  be  any 
grain  in  the  bag,  bring  that  also,  and  smooth  out  the  saadle 
blankets  that  they  may  be  dry  without  wrinkles  in 


VOICE: 

JIM: 


ANTONIO: 


JIM; 


ANTONIO: 

JIM; 


ANTONIOS 


JiMn 


the  morning.. 

(OFF)  Si,  Senoro 

Tha.nks,  Don  AntonlOo  Mil  gractaso  But  I won’t  be  able  to 
stick  around  very  long.  I’ve  got  to  get  home  tonight® 

B,^t,  Senor  Jim,  it  grows  late  and  it  is  far  to  the  ranger 

station. 

I know,  but  I’ve  got  business. to  tend  to.  Just  wanted  to 
talk  to  you  about  a little  something.  I’d  like  to  kno'v  about, 
the  forest  fire  that  started  at  your  camp  this  morning. 

Ah,  but  yes,  Senor  Jim.  Tha.t  so  deplorable  fire^ 

(IRONICALLY)  Yeah,  I know.  I knov/.  But  this  isn’t  the 
first  time  « . « 

Ah,  the  beautiful  trees  that  were  destroyed.  And  the 
succulent  grasses.  Carrambas . It  is  a terrible  tning, 
fire.  And  no  man  may  tell  where  it  'aIII  strike  or  what 
destruction  it  will  bring.- 

(II'JiPATIENTLY)  All  right!  All  right,  Don  Antonio o I know 
all  about  tliat.  But  I’m  not  gonna  be  easy  on  you  any  longer. 
You’ve  left  your  campfire  burning  for  the  last  time.  And 
this  time  It  caused  more  damage  than..  ..c 
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AHTONIO: 


JIM: 

ANTONIO; 


JIM: 

ANTONIO: 


ANTONIO; 


JIM: 

ANTONIO: 
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Surely,  Senor  Jim  makes  joke  with  me.  Is.  it  possible  tnat 
I,  Don  Antonio  Romero,  who  have  ever  been  as  a very  brother 
to  the  Senor  Rangers,  whose  heart  is  filled  with  love  for 
the  beautiful  forest,  am  accused  of  this  terrible  act? 

You  heard  what  I said . 

Am  I then  to  be  charged  with  the  sin^s  of  that  bewitched  goa,t 
whose  mad  career  of  destruction  I was  unable  to  prevent?  Ah, 
that  thrice  accursed  goatl  Would  that  his  mother  had  died 
ere  he  was  born, 

G-oat?  What  goat  are  you  talking  about? 

Ah,  Senor,  Forgive  my  outburst,  but  my  heart  was  filled  with 
bitterness.  I perceive  th’ t you  have  no  knowledge  of  this 
affair.  For  how  should  you  knov;  that  the  fire  was  caused  by 
a. goat  possessed  of  a dsmon.  It  was  truly  most  remarkable. 
Remarkable  Isn’t  the  word  for  it,  DonAntonio.  It^s  plain 
fishy.  But  go  right  ahead  - what’s  the  story? 

But  first,  Senor  Jim,  let  us  sit  down  and  converse  ot  our 
ease.,'  Let  us  smoke  the  cigarette.  And  you  shall  hear  the 
full  and  truthful  account  of  this  most  amazing  occurrence 
to  the  end.  that  my  na.me  may  be  cleansed  of  the  last  trace 
of  suspicion  that  is  most  unjust. 

Well,  I reckon  I might  as  v/ell  sit  down  if  I have  to  listen, 

I am  most  gratified  that  the  good  Senor  ranger  will  partake 
of  ray  poor  hospitality,  (CALLING)  Pedro,  bring  sheep  skin^^ 
for  U8  to  recline  upon. 
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VOICES 

(OFF)  SI,  Senoro 

JIMS 

Don't  put  yourself  to  any  trouble,  Don  Antonio « I won't  be 

here  long. 

ANTONIOS 

It  is  a pleasure,  Senor, 

JIMS  - 

Well,,  thanks. 

ANTONIO: 

And  now,  Senor,  wlllyou  not  lot  us  prepare  supper  for  you? 

JIMS 

A pot  of  frijoles?  Or  a pls.te  of  torLa-llas? 

No,  thanks,  I haven't  got  time.  Now,  about  this  forest  fire, 

Don  Antonio? 

ANTONIOS 

Ah,  yese 

VOICE: 

(FADING  IN)  The  sheep  Skins,  Senor = 

ANTONIOS 

That  will  be  all,  Pedro « 

VOICES 

(FADING)  Si,  Senoro 

ANTONIOS 

Will  you  be  seated,  Senor,  Jimo 

JIMS 

Yeah,  thanks.  But  I wanta  know  o « 

ANTONIO: 

Oh  yea,  about  that  so  terrible  fire  and  that  so  sinful  gost 

Well  do  I now  perceive  tliat  he  was  possessed  of  the  demon. 

But  how  was  I to  know  timt,  Senor'?  He  had  always  been  a 
most  excellent  goat;  a most  valuable  goat.  He, was  the 
pointer  of  my  hera.  It  was  but  necessary  to  shout  ca^e|^ 
ana  Indicate  the  direction,  and  that  goat  would  lead  the  sheep 
wherever  I wished.  It  was  marvelous,  Senor,  how  wise  that 

c o 

l-l 

goat  waso 

Maybe  so,  but  what's  all  this  got  to  do  with  the  fire? 
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ANTONIOS 


JIMS 

ANTONIO: 

JIMS 

ANTONIO: 


JIMS 

ANTONIOS 

JIMS 


Pardon,  Benor  Jln,.  I was  but  trying  to  explain.  Now  this 
goat  was  visited  by  a strange  disease  that  covered  his  body 
with  tiny  sores.  I hnow  not  what  It  was.  Perhaps  It  was 
the  demon  within  him  seeking  release  through  his  skin.  But 
I pitied  him  and  sought  tc  relieve  his  sickness.  Senor, 
had  I know  how  he  would  repay  that  kindness,  he  would  have 
perished  by  inches  ere  I laid  hand  upon  him. 

Just  between  the  two  of  us,  Don  Antonio,  It  sounds  to  me 
like  you're  stalling.  Come  on,  now.  7;h8,t  about  that  fire? 
Have  patience,  Senor,  and  you  shall  hear  all.  I sought  to 
cure  the  goat's  Illness.  But  could.  I foretell  that,  wnen 
I earae  to  doctor  his  sores  with  kerosene,  he  would  become 
infuriated  and  filled  with  bitter  hatred  of  me? 
you  mean  to  tell  me  you  washed  that  goat  with  kerosene? 

SI,  Senor,  Pedro  and  I with  difficulty  held  him  upon  the 
ground  while  I ru.bbed  the  kerosene  upon  him.  He  fought 
like  a wildcat.  When  I had  finished,  we  released  the 
creature.  He  leaped  to  his  feet  and  turned  his  hate-filled 
eyes  upon  me.  In  the  manner  of  one  uttering  a blasphemous 
oath,  he  said,  "31a-a-a."  (lUITATIHG  THE  GOAT) 

I see,.,  G-o  ahead „ 

Then  without  warning  he  wheeled  about  and  leaped  Into  the 
middle  of  the  campfire.  Instantly  he  was  transformed  Into 
a living  ball  of  flame » 

So  that's  the  way  it  happened?  Eost  extraordinary,  Don 
Antoni Oo  Most  extraordinary o 
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AHTONIO; 


JIM: 

ANTONIOS 


JIM: 

ANTONIO: 


JIMS 

ANTONIO: 


Ah,  you  are  incredulous,  Senor,  and  v^ell  you  may  be.  I do 
not  hold  it  against  youo  Scarce  could  I believe  my  own  eyes 
when  it  happenedo 

Uhuho  I can  understand  that.  Go  on. 

Immediately,  Senor,  I sew  the  goat’s  purpose.  Horrified, 

I started  toward  him.  But  he  ran  from  me  - ran  as  though 
Dursued  by  Satan  — and  when  he  was  safely  out  of  rea^h  he 
laid  down  in  the  leaves  and  rolled  over.  **hen  he  arose  the 
leaves  were  on  fire.  Then,  Senor,  he  turned  his  blazing 
eyes  upon  me  and  said,  ’’Bla-a— a.”  (Ii.'iliATING) 

Didn’t  you  try  to  put  the  fire  out? 

Host  assuredly,  Senor  Jim.  Pedro  and  I dashed  toward  the 
blaze  to  put  it  out.  And  as  we  did  so,  the.t  mad  goat 
wheeled  and  sped  on,  the  flames  trailing  behind  him  like 
the  tall  of  a comet.  Every  few  yards  he  paused  to  kindle 
a new  fire.  And  each  time  he  arose  he  looked  at  me  with  the 
bitterness  of  a soul  in  torment  and  said  "Bla-a-ao ” 
CEillATING) 

You  mean  there  was  more  than  one  fire  started? 

Senor  Jim,  in  a few  minutes  vie  were  complete  surrounded  by 
fires,  ^or.  that  accursed  goat  ?/itb  diabolical  cunning  had 
run  in  a glreat  circle  about  the  camp.. 

So,  you  broke  camp  and  left  those  fires  burning? 


JIM: 
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ANTONIO; 
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JIMS 

ANTONIOS 
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Si,  Senor,  Jim.  It  became  obvious  that  we  could  not 

5 

extinguish  them  alone,  that  we  must  move  our  sheep.  So 
we  ceased  our  efforts  to  quench  the  flames  and  in  great 
haste  we  threw  our  camp  upon  the  burros  and  drove  the 
herd  to  this  place. 

You  left  those  fires  burning  without  half  trying  to  put 
them  out? 

Oh,  no,  Senor.  The  moment  our  sheep  were  safe  here  I said 
to  Pedro,  '*We  mu,st  go  back  and  fight  the  fire.  Though 
we  perish  of  exhaustion  and  the  sheep  become  scattered  to  . 
the  four  winds  of  heaven,  we  must  fight  the  fire,”  I said. 
That ' s flmny,  I didn't  see  you  and  Pedro  fighting  the  fire. 
Hear  me  out,  Senor  Jim.  When  we.  reached  the  river  I saw 
you  and  your  men  riding  over  the  hlll»  Ah,  that  was  a 
brave  sight.,  Senor.  Like  the  wind  you  rode  - so  swift,  so 
fearless.  That  was  riding  after  my  own  heart. 

So  you  came  back  to  camp  to  take  it  easy,  eh? 

So  I said  to  Pedro,  "The  ever  v^atchful  eyes  of  the  lookout 
has  detected  the  smoke  and  sped  the  news  of  the  fire  to  the 
breve  forest  rangers.  They  have  come  with  many  men  to  fight 
Ito  Let  us  return  to  our  sheep,"  i said,  "for  we  are  not 

it 

skilled  in  the  fighting  of  fire  and  should  only  serve  to 
hinder  the  work®  It  is  not  well  known  throughout  the  land 
that  v/hatever  the  brave  forest  rangers  set  their  hands  to, 
tha.t  thing  is  accomplished  with  great  dispatch?" 
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Jims 


AxMTONlO: 


JIM: 

ANTONIO; 

JIM: 


ANTONIO: 


VOICES 

ANTONIOS 


JIM; 


ANTONIO: 


JIM; 


ANTONIO: 


JIM: 

ANTONIO: 


Well,  off  hand,  Don  Antonio,  I’d  say  that's  your  best  alibi 
yet.  But  supposing  you  had  to  prove  it? 

It  is  a well  nigh  incredible  story,  Senor  Jim,  but  the  proof 
is  near  at  hand.  (CALLING)  Pedro,  bring  the  goat. 

The  goat? 

Yes,  Senor,  the  goat. 

Well,  if  there  ever  was  a goat,  I'd  have  thought  he'd  be 
burned  to  a cinder  by  now. 

Have  I not  said  this  goat  poasessed  the  cunning  of  Satan? 
When  we  returned  to  the  river  we  found  him-  standing  in 
the  water.  Only  his  nose  could  be  seen.  So  we  c^^ptured 
him  and  tied  him  up  lest  he  commit  some  new  destruction. 
(FADING  IN)  Here  is  the  goat,  Senor. 

Ah,  bring  him  close,  Pedro,  tha-t  Senor  Jim  may  look  upon 
the  child  of  evil,. 

Well,  if  that  Isn't  the  worst  looking  goat  I ever  saw  In 
all  my  days. 

You  see  how  he's  been  singed  until  only  his  beard  remains 
He's  practically  naked o 

It  Is  only  a small  measure  of  punishment  for  the  evil  he 
has  done. 

Uhuh!  .00  Tell  me,  Don  Antonio.  How  did  you  do  it? 

Do  It?  I do  not  understs.nd  the  Senor  Jlrrifi 
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How  did  you  get  all  that  hair  oinged  off  the  goat  without 
burning  him  up? 

Ah,  but  Senor.  Surely  you  make  the  Joke  with  me.  You  do 
not  mean  that  I,  Don  Antonio  Rmoero,  would  deceive  my 
friend  the  Ranger. 

It  looks  to  me  like  that  goat  was  singed  by  hand  while 
somebody  stood  around  with  a wet  blanket  to  see  that  he 
didn’t  burn  upo 

(EFFUSIVELY)  Bn.t,  Senor  Jim,  I have  .hist  told  you  how 
I saw  with  my  own  eyes  the  madness  of  this  creatureo  And 
did  I not  endanger  my  own  I'fe  to  stop  him?  Did  I not 
drive  my  sheep  from  the  scene  of  the  fire  so  that  I could 
return  to  fight  It?  And  did  I not  return  with  such  speed 
that  I was  fairly  exhausted?  All  these  thlhgs  have  I done 
because  of  my  love  for  the  great  forests  and  the  brave  ^en 
who  guard  them-  And  I have  brought  this  creature  of 
evil  that  you  may  see  him  for  yourself.  Let  him  bear 
witness  to  my  story o 

(THE  GOAT  EMITS  A SCORNFUL  ”3LA-A-A-A-A" ) 

(FADE  OUT)  (LAUGHING)  Well,  Don  Antonio,  it  souncfe  kinda 
like  me  and  the  goat  have  the  same  idea  about  this  affair. 
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JIMS 

BESS: 


JIM: 

BESS: 


JIM: 
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BESS; 


JII4! 


cut 

(FADING  INo  o c oL/lUGHING)  I never*  heard  an  alibi  to  beat 
that  one 9 Jinio 

Did  Don  Antonio  finally  have  to  pay  for  the  fire,  Mr.  Robbins? 
Mot  that  time,  Maryo  We  never  could  prove  his  goat  story 
wasn’t  trueo  But  he  started  one  too  many  fires,  and  we 
finally  caught  up  with  him. 

Oh,  I’d  love  to  hear  more  about  hlin. 

Well,  let  me  see  now  o.o 

I thinlt  yai've  told  enough  stories  for  tonight,  Jinio 
time  for  you  to  get  some  rest= 

Aw,  it's  not  very  late,  Bseso 

But  the  Doctor  said  you  needed  rest  more  than  anything. 
‘(CHUCKLES)  Bess  treats  me  like  a Small  boy  now  that  she’s 
got  me  where  she  can  keep  an  eye  on  me. 

And  he  acts  worse  than  a small  boyo  Ke  never  wants  to  rest 
He  never  wants  to  take  his  medicine o And  everything  the 
doctor  told  him  to  do  is  wrongo 

(CHUCKLING)  Well,  maybe  I better  go  to  bed  after  a scolding- 
like  that « I’ll  tell  you  more  stories  another  time,  Mary 
How’ll  that  be? 
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That'll  he  grand,  Mr,  Rohblns.  I'll  be  looJclng  forward  to 
Ito 


5 y KUSIC  FINALE 

announcer:  Uncle  Sam's  forest  Rangers  comes  to  you  every  Friday  on  the 
^ ^ Farm  no.  Horae  Hour,  as  a presentation  of  the  National 

.5  Broadcasting  Company  with  the  cooperation  of  the  United 

States  Forest  Servlceo 

gsS  4j55  8/18/57 

i ^ ... 


t 


4 


i- 


t 


4 


« 


